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Almah. Nay, now you use me just as pirates do :
You free me; but expect a ransom too.

Ahnanz. You've all  the freedom that a prince  can

have;

But greatness cannot be without a slave.
A monarch never can in private move.
But still is haunted with officious love.
So small an inconvenience you may bear;
JTis all the fine Fate sets upon the fair.

Almah.   Yet    princes    may   retire,   whene'er   they

please,

And breathe free air from out their palaces:
They go sometimes unknown, to shun their state;
And then, 'tis manners not to know or wait.

Ahnanz. If not a subject then, a ghost I'll be ;
And from a ghost, you know, no place is free.
Asleep, awake, I'll haunt you everywhere;
From my white shroud groan love into your ear:
When in your lover's arms you sleep at night,
I'll glide in cold betwixt, and seize my right:
And is't not better, in your nuptial bed,
To have a living lover than a dead ?

Almah. I can no longer bear to be accused,
As if what I could grant you, I refused.
My father's choice I never will dispute ',
And he has chosen ere you moved your suit.
You know my case; if equal you can be,
Plead for yourself, and answer it for me.

Almanz. Then, madam, in  that  hope  you  bid   me

live;

I ask no more than you may justly give:
But in strict justice there may favour be,
And may I hope that you have that for me ?

Almah.   Why   do   you   thus   my   secret   thought?

pursue,

Which, known, hurt me, and cannot profit you ?
Your knowledge but new troubles does prepare,